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it himself. I know that he came into Madame de
Pompadour's room one day, in a great passion,
and said, " Would you believe that there is a man
in my Court insolent enough to dare to raise his
eyes to one of my daughters ?" Madame had
never seen him so exasperated, and this illustrious
nobleman was advised to feign a necessity for visit-
ing his estates. He remained there two months.
Madame told me, long after, that she thought that
there were no tortures to which the King would not
have condemned any man who had seduced one
of his daughters. Madame Adelaide, at the time in
question, was a charming person, and united infinite

grace, and much talent, to a most agreeable face.

A courier brought Madame de Pompadour a
letter, on reading which she burst into tears.
It contained the intelligence of the battle of Ros-
bach, which M. de Soubise sent her, with all thesand   livres.     "You   have not guessed/1ice, and
